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PROLOGUE.

It was in the woods that the
girt of the Limberlost found her
education, her love, her happi-
ness and other good things, so,
rightly, the air of the trees is in
this story of her life. Here is a
tale for lovers of the woods and
Jor otherswho like a simple story
well told by one who knows the
forest, can tell about “home
Solks'' and can find the interest
in everyday lives. Through these
pages flutter the brilliant butter-
Sy of tangled romance, the more
sober butter/ly, no less beauiiful,
of noble, quiet lives, well lived,
and the gray moth of sorrow
borne needlessly for many years.
And if you listen closely you
may hear the buzxz of the little,
busy existence of Billy, a young-
ster worth your knowing.

SYNOPSIS

Although a guol sche ar, Elnora Come
stock, entering h/gh soloal, s abashed by
bar country dress. Bhe needs 30 for
books and tuition fees Her mother 18
unsympathetic, and Elnora tells her trou-
blas 1o Wealey finton, an old nelghbor

Whan Elnora was born her father was
@rowned In & swamp, embittering her
mother'a life. Elnora determines to ralse
money by gatlring forest specimens.
The Sintons buy clothes for her,

Elnora, gotting her. books cheaply, finds
& market with the Blrd Woman for but-
terfiles, Indlan rellcs, eto,

Mre. Comstock’s devotlon to her huse
band's memory will not permit her to
sell treen or have oll wells dug on her
land, The BSBinions bring Kinors new
clothing

Elnora s delighted with her outfit. Her
mother says she must pay for it Wes-
ley and Margaret Binton discuss the girl's
affairs,

Pete Corson, a Limberlost frequenter,
warns Einora not to vislt the Limberiost
&t night or go far Inte the swamp at any

Billy, a bright but untralned Httls chap,
with & shifticss father and hungry broth-
or and wsister, geis Elnora's luncheon.
Wesley. troubled by Corson’s warning, In-
venstignles,

Radie Reed Iaughed shortly. “You
needn’t trouble,” ghe sald, 1 was fool-
¥ 1 thought ihey were eXpensive
quills. 1 wanted them for a tweuty
dollar velvet toque to match my mew
sult. If they afe plcked off the ground,
really, I couldn't use them."”

“Ouly in spots,” sald Blnora. “They
don't just cover the earth. Phoebe
Blmms'. peacocks are the only ones
within miles of Ovabasba, and they
mounlt but once a year. If your hat
only cost $20 It's hardly enough
for those quills, You see, the Al-
mighty wade and colored those him:
gelf, and he puts the same kind on
Phoebe Blmms' peacocks that bhe put
on the head of the family in the for-
ests of Ceylon away back in the begin-
nlog, Any old manufactured quill from
New York or Chicago will do for your
little twenty dollar hat. You ought to
bave something infinitely better than

that to be worthy of quills that are |

made by the Creator,”

How those girls did laugh! One of

them walked by Elnora to the audl-

* torfum, sat with her during exerclses
and tried to talk whenever she dared
to keep Elnora from seclng the curious
sud sdmiring looks bent upon her.
For the brown eyed boy whistled, and
there was pantomimegof all sorts ge
ing on bebind Elnorn's back that day.
Happy with her books no one knew
how much sbe saw, and from ber ab-
sorption In ber studles It was evident
she cared too little to notice. It soon
developed that to be inconspicuous and
to work wus all Einora craved.

After school she went again to the
home of the Bird Woman, and togeth-
er they visited the swamp and took
away more specimens. This time Bl
pora asked the Bird Woman to keep
the money until noon of the next day,
when she would call for it and bave
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added 6 Lier Dank nccount. She slow-
ly walked home, for the visit to the
gwamp hnd brought back full foree the
experience of the morning. Again and
agnin she examined the erude lttle
note, for she did not know what It
mennt, yet It bred vague fear,

CHAPTER VIIL
Wherein Mrs. Comstock Indulges In
“Frills” and Billy Reappears,

T was Wesley Sinton who really
wrestled with the probiem as
he drove about his. business,
e did not have to ask bhimself

what it meant; he knew. The old Cor-
son gang was stlll bolding together
Elder members who bad escaped the
law had been jolned by a younger
brother of Jnck's, and they met In the
thickest of the few remalning fast
places of the swamp to drink, gnmble
and louf, Then, suddenly, there would
be n rolbery o some country house
where o farmer that day bad sold his
wheat or corn and not pald a visit
to the bank, or In some nelghboring
village.

| The bome of Mrs, Comstock and El-
| nora adjoined the swamp. Sinton's
land lay next, and not another resl
dence or man easy to reach in cose of
trouble. Whoever wrote that note had
some huoman kindness In his breast,
but the fact stood revéaled that he
feared his streagth If Kloora was de-
livered luto bis bands. Where had he
been the previous night when he heard
that prayer? Was that the first time
be had been In such proximity? Sinton
drove fast, for he wished to reach the
swamp before Elnora and the Bird
Woman would go there for more

© moths

At almost 4 he came to the case,
apd droppiog on his knees studied the
ground, every sense nlert. He found
two or three little heel prints. Those
were made by Elnora or the Bird
Woman. What Sluton wanted to learn
was whether all the rest were the
footprints of one man, It was eakily
seen they were not. There were deep,
even tracks made by falrly vew sboes,
and others where a well worn beel
cut deeper on the Iuslde of the print
than at the outer edge. Undoubtedly
some of Corsou's old gnng were watch-
Ing the case and the visits of the
women to it. There was no danger that
anyone would nttack the Bird Woman.
Blie never went to the swamp at night,
and on ber trips In the daytime every
one knew thot sbe carried a revolver,
understood how to use it and pursued
her work In o feariess manner.

Sioton was afruld for Elnorm, yet he
did not want to add the burden of fear
to Katharine Cowmstock's trouble or to
disturb the joy of Elnora in ber work.
He stopped at the cabin and slowly
went up the walk. Mra Comstock was
sitting on the front step with some
sewing. She dropped her work on ber
lap, nld ber bands on It and looked
Iuto lils fack with a sncer.

“You didn't let any grassd grow under
your feet,” she suid

Sluton saw ber white, drawn face
and comprehended .

“1 went to pay a debt and see about
this opening of the diteh, Kate"

“You sald you were golng o prose-
cute me."”

“Good gracious, Kate!” criesd Sinton.
“Is that what you have been thinking
all day? 1 tojd you before I left yes
terday that | wounld oot need do that
I want to ask you If you ever see any-
thing about the swamp that makes
you think the old Corson gaog Is still
allyve?"

“Can’t say that | do,” said Mm. Com-
stock. “There's kind of dancing lights
there sometimes, but | supposed It was
Jjust people passiog along the road
with lanterns.*

“Kate, | bave got to tell you some-
thing. Elnors stopped at the case this
mornlug. and somebody had been lnto
it In the night"

“Hroke the lock ™

“No. Used n duplicate key, Today 1
beard there was & man here last night
| want to nose around a little™

Binton went to the east end of the
cabin and looked up at the window.

| There was 1o way any one could have |
| reschied It w'thout a Indder, for the
' logs were bewed and mortar Alled the
erncks oven  Then he went to the
west end. The willow faced bim as he
turned the corner.  He examined the
| trunk enrefuily. There was no mistake
about small particles of black swamp
muck adhering to the wides of the
tree. He reached the low branches and
climbed the willow, There was earth
on the large limb crossing Elnora's
window, [le¢ stood on it, holding the
branch as had Leen done the night be
fore. and looked into the room. He
could see very lttle, but he knew that
if it bnd been dark outaide and suf.
clently light for Elnora to study inside
he could have seen vividly, He brought
his face close to the netting, and he
| could see (he bed with Ita head to the
east, at Its foot the table with the
eandles and the chalr before It, and
then he knew where the man had been
who had heard Elnora’s prayer,
Mra. Comstock had followed around
the corner and stood watching him.
“Do you think sowne slinking hulk was
up there peekin® In at Elnorm?" she
demanded lndignant!y,
“There Is muck on the trunk and
plenty on the lUmb" mald Sinton,
“Hadn't you better got & saw and let
me tnke this branch o 1™
"No, I bhadn't,” sald Mre. Comstock.
“First place, Elnora's cllmbed from
that window on that llmb all ber life,
and it's bers; second place, no one gets
nhend of me nfter I've had warning.
|Any crow that perches on that roost
agnin will get its feathers somewhat
senttered.  Look nlong the fence there
and see if you ean find where he came
In*™
The place was enay to find as was n
trall leading for some distance west of
the enbin,
“You Just go home and don't fret
yourself,” sald Mre Comstock. “I'll
take care of this. If you should hear
the dinver bell at any time in the night
you come down. But | wouldn't say
anrthing to Binora, She best keep ber
mind on ber studies If she's golng to
school.”
When ibe work was finished that
night Elnora took her books and went
to Ler room (o prepare some lessons,
but every few mioutes she looked Lo
ward the swamp to see If there were
lghts near the case. Mrs, Comstock
raked together the coals ln the cooking
stove, got out the lunch box, and, sit-
ting down, she studied it grimly. At
last she arose
“Wonder bhow It wounld do to show
Mag Sinton a frill or two,” she mur
mured
Mrs. Comstock was up early and
without a word banded Elnora the
lancheon case as she left the next
morning.
“Thank you, mother"
and went on her way.
She walked down the road, looking
stralght ahead untl]l she came to the
corner, where she usually entered the
swamp. She paused, glanced that way
and smiled. Then she turned and look-
ed baek. There was no one coming In
any direction. Ehe kept to the rond up- |
tl well aronnd the corner, then she
stopped and sat on a grassy spot, laid
her books beside her and opeaed the
lanch box. She scarcely could belleve |
her senses. Half the bread compart-
ment was filled with daluty sandwich-
es of bread and butter aprinkled with
the volk of egg and thg rest with three
large slices of the most fragrant splce
cake imaginable. The weat dish con-
taloed whaved cold bam, of which she
knew the quanlity; the salad was toma-
toes and celery, and the cup beld pre
sorved pear, clear ng amber. There
wus wilk In the bottle, two tissue
wrapped cucumber pickles In the fold-
Ing drinking cup and a fresh napkin in
the ring. No lunch wis ever dalutler
or more palatable. Of that Elnora was
perfeetly sure.  And ber wother had
prepared it for her,
She glanced around her and then to
her old refuge, the sky. “She does love
me!" cried the happy girl. “Sure as
you're born she loves me; sbe just
hasa't found it out yet!”
Bhe was to go to the Bird Woman's
after schiool for the last load from the
ease Saturday she would take the ar-
row polots and speclmens to the bank
That would exbiaust her present sup-
| plles and give ber epough money
abead to pay for books, tuition and
clothes for at .east twg years. She
wonld work early and Iate gathering |
puts, In October she would sell all the
ferns she could find. Bhe must collect '
specimens of all tree leaves before they
fell, gatber nests and cocoons later and
keep her eyes wide open for anything
the grades could use. She would see
the superiptendent that night about |
selling specimens to the ward bulld-
ings. Sbhe must be abead of snyowe
else If she wanted to furnish these
things. Bo she approached tbhe bridge. |

That 1t wns occupled could be seen
from a distance. As she came up sbhe
found the small boy of yesterday
awalting her with a confident smlle

“We brought you something!” he an-
pounced without greeting. "“This s
Jimmy and Belle—and we brought you |
you a present.”

He offered u purcel wrapped tn brown |

sald Elnorn

1

paper.
“Why, how lovely of you!” sald El-
nora. “1 supposed you bad forgotten
me whenh you ran away so fast yester-
day”
“Naw, | dido't forget you" said the |
boy. “1 wouldn't forget you, not ever!
‘Why. I was Ist a-burrying to take
them things to Jimmy and Belle My,
they was glad!”
| Elnora glaoced at the children. They
| sat on the edge of the bridge. obviously
¢lad In a garwent each, very dirty and
unkempt. a little boy and a girl of
about seven and nine. Eiopora's beart
began to ache.
“Say.” sald the boy. “sin’t you gelng
to look what we bave gave you't™

“1 thought It wa=a't polite to look'
befare people” answered Elnora. “Of
course | will if you would like to have
me."

Elnora opensd the package. She
had been presented with a quarter of
N stale loaf of baker's brend apnd a
blg plece of anclent bologua.

“Bat don't yon want this gour
selves1” she anked in surprise.

“Gosh, no! 1| mean Ist plaln ne” !
ald the boy. “We always have It
Wo got stacks this morping. Pa's
come out of it now, and he's so morry
he got more ‘an ever we can eat. Have
you bad any before?™

“No,” sald Elnorn, “1 never did"

The boy‘'s eyes brightened and the
girl moved restleasly,

“We thought maybe you hadn't”
sald the boy, “First you ever have,
you like It real well, but when you
don't have anvihing eolse for a long
time, years an' years, you git so tired.”

He hitehed at the string which beld
his trousers and eyed Einora specuin-
tively.

“1 don't w'pose you'd trade what you
got in that box for Ist old bread and
bologna  now, would you? Mebby
you'd like ft! And | know, 1 Ist know,
what you got would taste ke heaven
to Jimmy and Helle. They never had
nothing like that. Not even Belle, and
she's most ten.  No, siree, they never
tasted things like you got"

Elnom kneit on the bridge, opened
the box and divided her lunch into
three equal parts, the smaller boy get-
tng most of the milk. Then she told
them It was schoo! time snd she must
g0,

“Why don't you put your bread and
bologna In the nice box? asked (he
boy.

“Of course.” sald Elnora.
think "

When the box was arranged to the
chlldren's satlefaction atl of them ne-
companles] Elnora to the corner where
she turned townsrd the high school,
Elnom and Bllly led the way, Jimmy
and Belle followed,

“Billy.” sold Elnors, *1 would llke
youn much better If yon were cleaner,
Burely you have water. Can't you
children gt some sonp and wash your
seives?  Gentietmen are never dirty.
You want to be a gentleman, don't
yout"

“Is belng clean all you have to do to
be a gentieman ¥

“No,”" sald Elnora. “Youn must pot
say bLud words and you must be kind
and pollte to your sister.”

“Must Belle be kind and polite to
we, else she ain't a lndy ¥

u““.ln

“Then Belle's no lady!” sald Rilly
succinetly.

Elnora could say nothing more just

“l didn't

then, and she Lade them goodby and
started them home,
“The poor little souls!™ she mused

"I think the Almighty put them In
my way to show twe renl trouble. 1
wou't be likely to spend much time
pltylog myseif whille | can see thewm.”
She glanced ot the lunch box, “What
on earth do I enrry this for? | never
bhad apythiog that was 8o strictly or-
unmental!  Ope sure thing! | can't
take this stufl 1o the high school. You
never seem (o know just what is going
to happen to you while you are there™

As If to provide n way out of her
ditficulty a big dog arose from a lawn
and cawe townrd the gate, wagglng lls
tall.  “If those children ate the stulf,
It can't possibly kill blm!" thought
Elnora, so she offered the l.mluglin,|
The dog nccepted It graclously, und,
belng a pedigreed beast, be trotted
around to n side porch and laid the
bolognn before lils mistress. The wo-
man suntched i, screaming, “Come,
quick! Bome one ls trylng to polson
Pedro!”  Her doughter came running
from the house. “Go wee wha 18 on the
street, Hurry I eried the exgited woth-
er

Ellen Brownlee ran and looked. EI.
unorm was a balf block away, and no
one pearer. Ellen called loudly, and
Elnora stopped. Ellen came running
towurd Ler, ]

“Did you see muyone give our dog
something?" sbe cried as she ap-
proached.

Elnors saw no escape.

“1 gave it a plece of bologna wmy-
solf.,” she sald. “It was Ot to eat It
wouldn’'t burt the dog.” 1

Ellen stood and looked at ber. " “Of
course, | dido't know It was your dog,"
explained Elpors, and she tuld Ellen
about Billy and Jimmy and Belle and
the sacrificed luncbheons.

“Walt uotll I rus back and tell moth-
er about the dog. and get my books,”
sald Ellen.

Elnora walted, and that morning she
walked down the hall and loto the au-
ditorlum beslde one of the very nlcest
girls in Onabasba, and it was the fourth 1
day. But the surprise came at noon
when Ellen lusisted upon Elonora lunch- |
fog st the Brownlee home and con-
vulsed her paronts snd familly and
overwhelined KEluora by a greatly mag- '
nified but moderately accurate history
of her lunch box. |

“Gee, but It's o box, daddy!™ cried the
lnughiog girl. “It's carved leather and
fastens with a strap that's got ber
namwe on It Tuside are trays for things

bhaving luclosed deliclous food, but Ei-
pora pever gets any. She's carcied it |
two days now, and both Mmes It bas
been empty beforo she reached school. |
Isn't that killing ™ |
“It Is, Bllen. in more ways than ene.
No girl Is golog to eat breakfast at ¢
o'clock, walk three miles and do good |
work with wo lunch. You can't tell me

anything about that box. [ sald it last |

Mendny night to Wesley 8Sinton, one of

'she approached the bridge.

10 the atmosphe ro that sbe could foel
"

“I am almost sorry 1 have these
elothen,” ghe sald to Ellen.

“In the name of sense, why 1" eried
the nstonished girl |

“Every one l& so nlce to me In them,
It just sets me to wondering If In time
1 conid bave made them be equally
friendly In the others®™

Ellen looked at ber Introspectively,

“Well, yeu, | belleve you could,” uhe
announced nt lnst. “But it wonld bave
taken time and heartache, and your
mind would have been less free to
work on your stodles. No one Ia bappy
without friends, and 1 just simply can't
study when | am unbappy.”

That night the Bird Woman made the
last trip to the swamp. Every spect
men she possibly could use had been
purchased at a falr price, and three
additions had been made to the bank
book, carrying the total to a Hitle past
$200 There remained the Indlan rel
fen to well on Saturday, and Elnora had
secured the order to furnish material
for nnture work for the grades. Life
suddenly grew very full. There was
the most excitingly Interesting work
for every bour, and that work was to
pay high school expenses and start the
colloge fund, There was Just one little
rift in her joy. All of It would have
been so much better 1f whe could have
told ber mother and given the money
into ber keeping. But the struggle to
get a start had beew so terrible, B
pora was afrald to take the risk.

When she reached home she only
told her mother that the last of the
things had been sold that evening.

“1 think,” sald Mra. Comstock, “that
we will get Wesley to move that box
over here back of the garden for you.
There you are apt to get tolled farther
{nto the swamp than you intend to go,
and you might mire or something.
There ought to be just the same things
In our woods and along our swampy
places as there are o the Limberiost.
Cau't you bhunt your stuff here?”

“1 ean try,” sald Elpora. "1 don't
know what 1 can find untll 1 do, Our
wounds are undisturbed, and there is a
possibility they might be even better
bunting than the swamp. But 1
wouldu't bave Freckles' case moved
for the world, Ile might come back
some day and not lke it. I've tried to
keep bils room the best 1 could, and
taking out the box would make a great
bole in one side of It Store boxes
don't cost wuch. 1 will have Uncle
Wesley buy me one apd set It up
wherever hunting looks the best early
in the spring. 1 would feel safer at
bome."

CHAPTER IX.

Wherein Mre. Comatock Manipulates

Margaret, and Billy Acquires a Resi-

dence.

I.NORA hurrled upstalrs f

change bher dress, Margaret

Sinton eame that night, bring-

Ing & benutiful bLive one In

its stend sand carried away the other
to Inunder,

“Io you mean to say those dresses
are to be wusbed every two days?
Questioned Mrs. Comstock.

“They buve to be to look fresh”™ re
plled Margaret. “We want our girl
sweet 08 R rose.”

“Well, of all things!” cried Mr
Comstock, “Every two days! Any girl
who can't keep n dress clean longer
than that 18 n dirty glel. You'll wenr
the goods out and fade the colors with
0 much washing."

“We'll have a clean girl anyway.”

“Well, If you llke the jJob you ean
have it," sald Mrs. Comstock. *“I don't
mind the washing, but I'm so incon-
venlent with an iron”™

Elnora sat Iate that night working
bard over her lessons. The next morn.
Ing she put on Lher blue dress and rib-
bon, and In those she was & pletura
Mra. Comstock eanght her breath with
A queer stirring around her beurt and
looked twice to be sure of what she
saw. As Klnora gathered her books
her mother sllently gave her the lunch
box.

“Feels beavy,” sald Elnora gayly.
*And smelly !

Elpora went down the road thinking
of the cblldren with whom she prob-
ably would divide. Of course, the
bridge would be occupled agnin. Bo
she stopped and opened the box, Un.
doubledly M. Comstock was show-
ing Margaret Sinton the “frilli” The
cnke was still fresh, and there were
four slices. The sandwiches had to be
tasted twice before Elpora discovered
that beechnuts bnd been used Lo a pea-
nut recipe, and they were a great im-.
provement. There were preserved
strawberries in the cup, potato salad
with miot aod cucumber in the dish
and & beautifully browned squab from
the stable loft.

“1 dou't want to be selfish,” mur-
mured Elvora, “but It just seems as if
1 can't give away this lunch, If moth-
er did not put love luto It she's substi-
tuted something that's likely to fool
we."”

She almost felt her steps lagging an

A very
bungry dog had been added to the trio
of cehlldren. Elnora loved all dogs and,
as usual, this one came to ber ln friend.
loess. The children sald “Good morn-

| all complete, and it bears evidence of &I with alacrity, and another paper

parcel lay conspicuous.
“How are you this morming T tnquir.
Elnora.

“All Tight” cried the theee, while the
dog suiffed ravenously st the lunch
box and beat a pcrtmmmmml

“How did you llke the bologna?
questioped Billy eagerly.
“One of the girls took me to lunch

ne
st her home yesterday,” answered Kl :

my good country customers. He told BOTS. |

me It was a prosest for u girl who was
worthy of it, and | see Be was right.”

Dawn broke beautifully over Billy's
streaked face He caught the package

When Einors entered the coat room <aid thrust it toward Einors.

after baviog bad luncheon with Bllen
Brownplee there was sych s difference

“Then maybe you'd like tp try the
today ™

—

ol B ™

The dog teapesd In glad apprehonsion
of something, and Belle scrambled to
her feet apnd took a wtep forward, The
lovk of famished greed In her eyes
was mors than Elvnora conld bear. She
opened the bos and divided the milk
betwesn By and (he givl Bhe gave
each a plece of cake leaving one and 8
sandwich. Bllly pressed forward eager.
Iy, bitter disappoiniment on his face,
and the elder bay forgot his charge.

“Aw. 1 thought they'd be meat!™
inmented Rilly

Elnira gave way.

“There W™ she salld giadly. “There
e oa little plgeon Bink | want Just &
teeny ploce of the hreast, for a sort
of keepsake, Just one bite, and you can
have the.rest among you,"”

Elnora drew the knlfe from Its hold-
er and eut off the wishbone, Then ahe
beld the bird toward the girl

“You ean divide 16" abe sald. The
dog made o bound and selzing the
squab sprang from the bridge and rmn
for lfe. The girl and boy hurrled

ufter him, With awful eyes Billy star-
el and awore tempestuously, Elnora

Fanmant ]
The Girla Scattered Before Him.

eanght blm and clapped ber haud over
the Wttle mouth. A delivery wagon
enme tearing down the street, the
borse running full speed, passed the
fleving dog with the giel and boy In
pursult and stopped at the bridge.
High school glrls began to roll from s
sides of It !

“A refcue, o rescue!™ they shouted.

It was Fllen Drownlee and ler
crowd, and every girl of them carried
a blg parcel. They took In the scene
as they approached. The fevlug dog,
with gomething ln Its mouth, the half
paked girl aud boy chasing I, told the
story,  Thiwe girls sereamsd with
laughter as they walched the pursuit.

“Thank goodness, 1. saved the wish- -«
bone,” suid Elnorn. “As usunl, 1 can
prove thut there was n bird" Bhe
turnesd toward the box.  Billy had .
proved the time. e had the last plece
of enke In one hand nod the last bite
of saind disappenred In one great gulp,
Then the girls shouted ngaln

“Let's have a sumple ourselves,” sug-
gestod one. Bbhe caught up the box and
handed out the remaining sandwich,
Apother girl divided it 1oto bites each
Httle over an Inch square, and then
she lifted the cop lid sod deposited a
preserved strawberry on each  bite.
“One, two, three—altogetber now !™ she
cried.

Bllly let out & roar,
things!" he sereamed
In an lostant he was down in the
road and bandfuls of dust began to fly
among them, The girls seattered be-

fore him.

“Rilly!" eried Elnora. “Blly! 1"l
never give you nuother bite as long as
L live If you throw dust on uny one!"

Then Billy dropped the dust, bored
both fsta lnto his eyes and Oed sob-
biog futo Elnora's new blue skirt. Bhe
stooped to meet him and consolation
begun.

After the luncheon was given to the
three chlidren Elnora was hustied Inte
the wagon with the girls and driven on
the run to the high school. They sang
n song begluniug,

Elnora, pleaso give me o sandwich;

Fm ashamed 9 ank for cake,
s they went on. Elnora did not know
It, but that was her initintion. 8he
belonged to “the crowd” BShe only
knew that she was happy and vaguely
wondered what ber wother and Aunt
Margaret would have sald sbout the
proceedings,

Baturdny mornlng Elnora helped ber
mother with the work. When she had
funlshed Mrs, Comstock told ber to go to
Sioton's aud wash ber Indian relics so
that she would be ready to accompany
Wesley to town ln the afternoon, EI-
nora hurrled down the road and was
#oon at the clstern with o tub busily
washing arrow polots, stone azes,
tubes, plpes and skin cleanlng lmple-
wents. There were not wo many polnts
an whe had supposed, and some she bald
thought the fuest were chipped and
broken. Stlll there was quite s large
box of perfect pleced to carry to the
city. a

Then Elnora hurried bome, dressed
and was waltlng when the carriage
reached the gate. Sbhe stopped st the
bauk with the box, and SBloton went to
do his warketing wod a Mitie shopping
for his wife, |

At the dry goods store Mr. Brownles
called to him: “Hello, Biuton! How do
you like the fate of your lunch bﬂf"
Then he began to laugh. .

“l niways bate to see & man lhughing
alone,” sald Stuton. “It looks so self-

(Continued next week.)

“You old mean




